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Get thee a good husband, and vfe him as he vfes thee 
So farewell. 4 .. :.z: l '.-, 

Hel. Our remedies oft in our fclues do lye, 

-Which We aferibe to heauen: the fated skye 
Giues vs free fcope, onely doth backward pull 
Our flow defignes, when we our felues are dull. 

What power is lc,which mounts my louc fo hye. 

That makes me fee, and cannot feede mine eye ? 

The mightieft fpace in fortune, Nature brings 
Tfc toyne like, likes; and kifle like natiue things. 
Impoflible be flrangc attempts to thofa 
That weigh their paines in fence, and do fuppofe 
What hath bcene, cannot be. Whoeuerftreue 
To (hew her merit, thatdid miffe her loue ? 

(The Kings difeafe) my proieS may decciuc me. 

But my intents are fixt, and will not lcaue me. Exit 

Flourijb Cornets. 

Enter the King of trance with Letters , and 
; - diners Attendants. 

King. The Florentines and Senojs are by ch’eares, 
Haue fought with equall fortune, and continue * 
Abrauing warre, 

i .Lo.G. So tis reported fir. 

King. Nay tis moft credible, we heerereceiue it, 

A certaintie vouch’d from our Cofin uduflria. 

With caution, that the Florentine willmoue vs 
For fpeedie ayde: wherein our decrcft friend 
Preiudicates the bufinefie,and would feeme 
To haue vs make deniall. 

I .Lo.G. His loue and wifedome 
Approu’d fo to your Maiefty,m3y pleade 
For ampleft credence. 

King. He hath arm’d our anfwer, 

And Florence is deni’de before he comes: 

Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to fee 
The Tufcan lctuice, freely haue they lcaue 
To ftand on either part. 

i.Lo.E. It well may ferue 
A nurflerie to our Gentrie, who are ficke 
For breathing, and exploit. 

King. What’s he comes heere. 

Enter Bertram fLafew,and Parolles. 

x.Lor.q, It is the Count RofignoU my good Lord, 
Yong Bertram, 

King. Youth, thou bear’ft thy Fathers face, 

Frankc Nature rather curious then in haft 
Hath well compos’d thee Thy Fathers morall parts 
Maifi thou inherit too: Wclcome to Paris, 

Ber. My thankes and dutie arc your Maieftiesi 

Kin. 1 would I had that corporall foundnefie now, 

A* when thy father,and my felfc, in friendfhip 
Firft tride our fouldierfhip: he did looke farre 
Into the feruice of the time, and was 
Difcipled of the brauefl. He lafted long, 

But on vs both did haggifh Age fteale on. 

And wore vsoutofadt: Itmuchrepaires mci 
To talke of your good father; in his youth 
He had the wit,which I can well obferue 
To day in our yong Lords: but they may ieft 
Till their owne fcorne returnc to them vnnoted 
Ere they can hide their leuitie in honour: 

So like a Courtier, contempt nor bittemefle 


Were in his pride, or fharpneffc ; if they w - r . 

H«s equall had #wak’d them,and his honour *’ 
C.ocke to it felfc, knew the true minute when 5 " ~ 
Exception bid him fpeake: and at this time ’ 
His tongue obey d bis hand. Who were below W 
He vs d as creatures of another place, Qlt ®> 

Aud bow’d his eminent top to theit low tankes 

Making them proud of his humilirie, 1 

In their poore praife he humbled: Such a man 
Might be a copie to thefe yonger times j 
Which followed well, would demonflrate 
But goers backward. eth «ane w 

Ber. His good remembrance fir 
Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his toajbe- 
So in approofe liues not his Epitaph, 

As in yourroyall fpeech. 

King.W ould I were with him he would alwv 
(Me thinkesl hearehim now) his plaufiue Wor j '** 
He fcattet’d not in eares, but grafted them * 

To grow there and to bcare : Letmenotli ue 
This his good melancholly oft began * 

On the Cataftrophe and heele ofpaftimc 
When it was out: Let me not liue(quoth heel 
After my flame lackes oyle, to be the fnuflfe * 

Of yonger fpirits, whofe apprehenfiuefenfes 
All but new things difdaine; whofe judgements a, e 
Mcere fathers of their garments; whofe conftancie. 
Expire before their famions: this he wilh’d. 

I after him, do after him wifli too: 

Since I nor wax nor honie can bring home 
I quickly were diflolued from my hiuc * 

To giue fomc Labourers roomc. 

. L. 2 .E. YourlouedSir, 

They that Icaft lend it you, {hall lackc you firft. 

Kin. I fill 3 place I know’t: how long ift Count 
Since the Phyfnian at your fathers died ? 

He was much fam’d. 

Ber., Some fix moneths fince my Lord. 

Kin. If he were liuing, I would try him yet. 

Lend me an arme: the reft haue worne me out 
With fcuerall applications : Nature and fickneffe 
Debate it at their leifure. Welcome Counc, 

My fonne’s no deerer. 

Ber. Thanke your Maiefty. £ X j t 

Flourijh. 

Enter Counteffe, Steward.and dome. 


Ceun. I will now Heare, what fay you of this gentle* 
woman. 

Ste. Maddam the care I haue hadtocuenyour eon- 
tent, I wifli might be found ip the Kalcnder of my pad 
endeuours, for then we wound our Modeftie, and make 
foule the clearnefle of our deferuipgs,whcnof our felues 
'Wepublifli them. 

faun. What doe’s this knaue heere ? Get you gone 
firra: the complaints I haue heard of you Ido not ah be- 
leeue, 'tis my flownefle that I doe not; For I knowyou 
lacke not folly to commit them, Sc h>ue abilitie enough 
to make fuch knaueries yours. 

Clo. ’Tis not vnknown to you Madam, I am a poore 
fellow. 

Com. Well fir. 

Clo. No maddam,' 

Tis not fo well that I am poore j though »* ni t 
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Alt f Well that ends Well\ 


__ . , re tofd^Hf Imayhaucyour Ladilhips 

,f Swill togoe to the world, IsM the woman and w 

U ioe SS needes be a begger ? 

Z'l doe beg your good will in this cafe. 

c ;‘- and mine owne : feruice i. no heri- 

% {at iff“ c 2 m y bodic; forthcy fay b3rncs atc b cl “ 

ling s ‘ Tell me thy reafon why thou wilt rnarre ? 

2* iiv poore bodie Madam requires it,I am dnuen 
3 nd hce muft needes goe that the dwell 

c nbyt hen ’ 

Tc this all your worfliips reafon ? 

Ck Faith Madam I haue other holic reafons, Inch as 

tb ? atC May the world know their. ? 
ril lhaue bcene Madam a wicke 

andallflc 


2J3 


_ eked creature, as you 

fh blood arc.and indeedc l doe marrie that 


imay re P e ^' m . a g C p ooner c y, cn thy wickednefie. 

’ c*] l4 m out a friends Madam, and I hope to haue 


for the 


friendsfotmy wiues fake 

Con. Such friends are thine enemies knaue, 

ru Y’are (hallow Madam in great friends 
knues come to doe that for me which I am a wearic of: 
h that etes my Land, (pares my teame, and giues mec 
lcaue to Inn e the crop : if I be his cuckold hees my 
drudge - he that comforts my wife, is the chcnfhcr of 
tav flefh and blood ; hee that cherifhes my flefhand 
blood, loues my flefh and blood i he that louesmy nefh 
and blood is my friend:«£o,he that kifles my wife is my 
friend: if men could be contented to be what they are, 
there were no feare in marriage , for yong Charbonihc 
Puritan, and old Pojfam the Papift, how fomere their 
hearts are feuer’d in Religion, their heads are both one, 
they may ioule horns together like any Deare i’th Herd. 

Cou. Wilt thou euet be a foule mouth’d and calum¬ 
nious knaue? 

Clo. A Prophet I Madam, and I fpeake the truth the 
next waie,for I the Ballad willgppeatc, which men full 
true (hall finde, your marriage tonics bydeftinie, your 
Cutkow fingsby kinde. 

Con. Get you gone fir,He talke with you more anon. 

Sure. May it pleafe you Madam, that hee bid Mellon 
come to you, of her I am to fpeake. 

Con. Sirra tell my gentlewoman I would fpeake with 
her, Hellen 1 meane. 

Cle. Was this faire face the caufe,quoth flic. 

Why the Grecians facked Troy, 

Fond done,done, fond was this King Trtams ioy, 

With that flie fighed as flic ftood,£w 
And gaue this fentence then, among nine bad if one be 
good, among nine bad if one be good, there’s yet one 
good in ten. 

Ctu. What,one good in tenne? you corrupt the fong 
fitra. 

Cle. One good woman in ten Madam,whichis a pu¬ 
rifying ath’ fong: would God would ferue the world fo 
all the yeere, weed finde no fault with the tithe woman 
ifl were the Parfon,oneinten quoth a? and wee might 
haue a good woman borne but ore euerie blazing ftarre, 
or at an earthquake,'twould mend the Lottcriewell, a 
man may draw his heart out ere a plucke one. 

Ctu, Youlc begone fir kcaue,and doe as I command 
you? 


Cle. That man fliould be at womans command, and 
yet no hurt done,'though honeftie be no Puritan, yet j 
it will doe no hurt, it will wcare the Surplis of humilitie i 
ouer the blacke-Gownc of a bigge heart : I am go¬ 
ing forfooth, the bufinefle is for Helen to come hither. 

Exit . 

. Cou. Well now. 

Stew. 1 know Madam you loue your Gentlewoman 

intirely. 

Cou. Fa ith I doe: her Father bequeath’d her to mee, 
and flic her f«lfe without other aduantage, may lawful- 
lie make title to as much loue as (hce Andes, there is 
more owing her then is paid, and more (hall be paid 
her then (heele demand. 

Stew. Madam, I wasvetic late more necrcherthen 
1 thinke fliee wifht mee’, alone fhec.was, and did 
communicace to her felfe her owne words to her 
owne eares, (heethought, I darevowc for her, they 
touche not anie ftranger fence , her matter was, dice 
loued your SoDne; Fortune fliee laid was no god- 
defle, that had put fuch difference betwixt their two 
eftates: L oue no god, that would not extend his might 
onclie, where qualities were leucll, Queene of Vir¬ 
gins , that would fuffer her poore Knight furpris’d 
without refeue in the firft affault or ranfome after¬ 
ward: This fliee deliuer’d in the moft bitter touch of 
forrowthacerel heard Virgin exclaime in,which I held 
my dutie lpeedily to acquaint you withall, fitheneem 
the lofle that may happen, itconcernes you (omething 
to know it. 

Cou. You haue difeharg’d this honeftlie, keepe it 
to your felfe, manie likelihoods inform’d mee of this 
before, which hung fo tottriug in the ballance, that 
I could neither beleeue nor mifdoubt : praie you 
leaue mee, ftall this in your bofome, and I thanke 
you for your honeft care: I will fpeake with you fur¬ 
ther anon. Sxit Steward. 


Enter Hellen, 

Old.Cou. Euen fo it was with me when I was yong: 
If euer vve are natures, thefe arc ours,this thorne 
Doth to ourRofe ofyouth righlie belong 
Our bloud to vs, this to our blood is borne, 

It is the (how, and feale of natures truth. 

Where loues ftrong pafiion is impreft in youth. 

By our remembrances of daies forgon. 

Such were our faults, or then we thought them none, 
Hereieis ficke on’t, I obferue her now. 

Hell. What is your pleafure Madam ? 

Ol.Cou. You know Hellen I am a mother toyou. 
FJeH- Mine honorable Miftris. 

Ol.fau. Nay a mother, why not a mother? when I 
fed a mother 

Me thought you faw a ferpent, what’s in mother, 

That you ftart at it ? I fay I am your mother. 

And p ut you in the Catalogue ofthofe 
That were enwombed mine,’tis often feene 
Adoption ftriues with nature,and choife breedes 
A natiue flip to vs from forraine (cedes: 

You ncre oppreft me with a mothers groane. 

Yet I exprefle to you a mothers cate, 

(Gods mercie maiden) dos it curd thy blood 
To fay I am thy mother? what’s the matter. 

That this diftempered meflengec of wet ? 
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